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Private Nurse 


Author's Notes: 
Would be happy about some feedback :) 


Jamie rolled around on the couch, letting out a sigh, after Cari left the apartment. 

"Hope you get better till later." He told Jamie, before he was gone and Jamie was left alone in the apartment 
the band and you shared. 

Trying to cope with his misery. He was sick and felt like shit. 

But he had to get better till Friday, because they had to play a gig. 

Though at the moment it didn't look like it would happen. 

Jamie took a tissue to blow the sickness out of his nose, only followed by another fit of coughing. 

Great not far away from losing his voice too. Then he would be totally useless. Not that he wasn't already. 
Jamie couldn't attend band rehearsals nor could he have a smoke or at least some beer to calm his mood 
down. 

Instead of that he was laying on the couch all day, like a goddamn dying animal, involuntarily of course. 

Not that that would be enough, he felt stupid and unwanted, because nobody cared to be in the same room 
with him for more than two minutes. They could catch a disease for sure. 


| mean he was coughing in people faces all the time. Right, how accurate. 

Deciding that some music would help to make him feel a little better he reached for the remote control on the 
coffee table that was strewn with tissues, teapots, pills, a used soup bowl and the usual shit. 

After a moment a quiet tune of "One" by Metallica filled the room, so he tried to get some rest, staring holes 
into the ceiling. 


Some time later, Jamie heard the sound of a door being unlocked He thought the guys went out to band 
rehearsal. They never get home earlier; usually they go for a drink after they finish rehearsing. 

But after someone opened the door, Jamie heard the slight clicking of heels coming closer. 

He sat up and you came around the corner still in your warm coat from outside. 

"(Y/N) why are you home already? Don't you have to work till 6?" Jamie asked confused with a croaky voice. 
You smirked and entered the room standing in front of him. "Well | asked my boss to get home earlier to take 
care of my sick boyfriend." 

“Alright..but you don't have to." Jamie said with raised eyebrows. 

‘Of course | have to. | don't like seeing you like that" You smiled warmly and the next thing Jamie got to see 
was you dropping your black coat to the ground. 

And it looked like his heart almost stopped at the sight. 

There you stood right in front of him dressed in a white short damn skirt and a white flowy blouse, revealing 
red lace lingerie you only bought for this. And to top all of that you wore black leather boots that were 
almost thigh high. 

"You know for what that is?" You asked with an innocent voice running your hands down Jamies chest. 

He gulped, shaking his head. He thought his fever just got worse. In a positive way. 

‘| will be your private nurse." Those sweet words left your lips, while you ran your fingers through Jamies 
long raven black hair. 

Inside Jamie started sweating heavily and his blood was going downwards. 

At the look of his speechless self you started giggling and pushed him back down on his back. 

‘Oh Jamie, sometimes you're too cute..my poor boy." You kneeled down beside him, putting your hand on his 
forehead gently. 

Jamie didn't know where to look because you looked so damn hot. And he was already hard. You could see it 
with a look at his pants. 

"Your skin is burning. | guess we should check your temperature." You noted and took the fever-thermometer, 
putting it into his mouth. 

Jamie didn't say anything against your actions because it got him so fucking turned on. 

A special treatment like that would help for sure to make him feel good. And that's why everybody left. Cari 
knew about your plan. And didn't tell Jamie about it. What was good, because that would have been ruining 
your mission. 

"You have fever. Do you want me to take care of that?" You asked seductively, running your hands down your 
boyfriends chest, pulling your hand away when you reached the hem of his shirt just to be a tease. 

Jamies breathing got a little unstable and his hard-on was uncomfortably pressing against his pants. 

Jamie couldn't stand it any longer, so he took your hand and pressed it against his bulge, a sigh leaving his lips. 
"Please take care of me..| need your touch.." He groaned, looking into your eyes with need. 

Yea, that's what desperation and frustration was doing to him. 


"A little unpatient are we?" You answered and grabbed his erection 


Jamie moaned softly and threw his head back in frustration 

"You know what | do with disobedient patients?" You spoke in a naughty dominant voice and grabbed Jamies jaw, 
so he had no other choice then to obey and resist your severe gaze. 

Waiting for his answer you let go and he nodded willingly, because Jamie know when you let out your dominant 
side he had no chance to offer resistance. 

"Good. You're a quick learner." You pleasantly accepted and patted his cheek. 

Getting up and reaching in the pocket of your coat, a pair of black handcuffs appeared in your hands. 

You may not believe it but sometimes nothing made Jamie hornier then a girl taking control over him and his 
body. 

Next step, you threw your leg over his thighs, climbing on top of Jamie. Pinning him onto the couch under my 
body, running my hands over his neck and under his shirt. 

Jamie wanted to touch you but you roughly grabbed his arms and pinned them down above his head, holding 
the cuffs in front of Jamies eyes with a devilish smirk across your lips before fastening them tight around 
his wrists, so he couldn't move his arms anymore. 

You caressed Jamies shivering skin, touching his nipples, before pinching them. He moaned under the stimulation 
you was giving him which animated you to put his black long-sleeve over his head, leaving him shirtless. You 
lowered your head onto his chest and unexpectedly put your lips around my Jamies nipple, sucking on it 
expertly. 

Jamie winced and a helpless whimper left his mouth as he watched your every move. 

When you finished sucking and biting his nipples, you wandered into deeper regions, stopping at his pants, before 
ripping them down with a swift move together with his boxers and his cock sprung into life. 

You licked your lips at the sight chuckling quietly to yourself, but before grabbing Jamies hot spot and working 
on his lust and needs, you pushed your white skirt up higher, showing off your red lace string and slipped a 
finger under the thin fabric, rubbing yourself, not leaving Jamies eyes while doing so. 

It was the best sight in the world for your him, particularly when you pushed a finger inside you, moaning his 
name softly, massaging Jamies skin during the whole act. 

"You like that sight so much don't you?" You asked with a sighing voice. 

Jamie nodded his head and wanted to speak but you put your finger out of yourself and put it on his velvety 
lips before carefully pushing it through. 

"Suck it off" You ordered seductively with evil eyes, which Jamie did so. 

Smirking with satisfaction you opened your blouse and threw it on the floor, watching Jamie intently. 

Your bra followed, and you quickly got out of your tight skirt, so you were only left in the lace panties and 
leather boots. 

With slowly movements you slipped down further and lowered your head. Taking Jamies hard on into your hand 
gently you looked into his misty eyes before you slowly and teasingly shove your lips over the tip. It caused 
Jamie to let out a surprised moan. You sucked him fast and hard and he just closed his eyes enjoying the 
pleasure of the moment. 

But before Jamie could get any closer to climax, you let go and sat up again, being on top of him. You raised 
your body a bit higher, so you were on your knees to get a hold of both sides of your lace undies and slowly 
pulled it down your tighs, before stepping out of it and throwing it away. 

As he looked at you with eyes full of expectation, you smirked and lowered yourself down onto his chest, 
feeling his soft skin against your own. Jamie wanted to raise his hands to touch you, still handcuffed but you 
shook your head and bend your head to his ear. 


"Oh no, we don't want you to overexert yourself, when you're sick, don't we?" You whispered into his ear. 
Jamie was already getting desperate letting out a frustrated sigh keeping his arms behind his head where 
they've been. 

You thought it was enough teasing for the moment, so you took his member in your hand, bringing it to your 
entrance and slowly slipped down until he filled you whole. Jamie moaned lightly looking in to your eyes, and you 
began moving on him, first with slow movements but when Jamie began slightly thrusting into you too, you 
chuckled and started riding him faster holding onto his chest with one hand, letting your long hair fall in front 
of your eyes. Jamies moans got louder with each thrust as was yours, so you let your head fall back and 
closed your eyes. 

"Mhm, Babe.." Jamie moaned with hang open lips and eyes full of lust. 

You opened your eyes again and looked down on him. He looked like a trapped demon, laying there with his hands 
tied up over his head and his head laying on the couch with closed eyes and parted reddened lips. 

The sight put a spell on you, and after a few more hard thrusts Jamie lost control and couldn't restrain 
himself from letting his orgasm out with a loud moan. And less than two seconds later it came crushing down 


on you with a heavy wave of uncontrolled pleasure, causing you to yell Jamies name without hestitation. 


After the heavy wave of pleasure from the both of you died down, you exhaustedly laid down on Jamies 
heaving chest. 

"That was great, I'm feeling so much better already." Jamie chuckled and lift his head to look at me. 

"It was my pleasure, l'm always there to take care of you.” 

"Well you're the only nurse | need, babe." 

You leaned on your elbow and smiled up at him. 

"So..how about you undie me now?" Jamie chuckled, jiggling with his handcuffs. 

‘Oh. think | have to leave you like that, | lost the key." You smirked innocently. 

"What? Are you serious?" Jamies eyes got bigger, looking at you with disbelief and panic that if you really lost 
the key, all the guys would see him like that and laugh at him. 

His face was hilarious, sometimes Jamie was so credulous, so you started laughing sweetly. 

‘Oh Jamie, you really think l'm just leaving you here? Of course l'm just joking, here is the key." You said and 
sat up on his lap, grabbing the small key from the coffeetable. 

"You're a very bad girl, (Y/N)." Jamie dispraised you with a smirk on his lips and after a moment he was free 
again and immediately slung his arms around your back, pulling him down on his chest and kissing you lovingly. 


Well you just know what makes a man feeling better. 


